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MRS. ARDSLEY: Evie, Sydney would like a game of chess,
EVA: All right, mother, I'll come.

[MRS. ARDSLEY withdraws into tk room. EVA gts up*
Lois: Don't you hate chess?
EVA: I loathe it.
ETHEL: Poor Evie.
EVA: It's one of the few games Sydney can play, Fm glad

to do anything I can to make life a little easier for him.
ETHEL: That horrible war,
Lois: And the chances are that it'll go on like this till we're

all weary old women.

[HOWARD gins another snore.

EVA: I'll go,

[She makes her mj into the bouse.
Lois: At all events youVe got your children.
ETHEL; I've got nothing to complain of.

[Lois gets up and bending over ETHEL kisses her on tk
cheek. Then she saunters away into tk darkening
garden. ETHEL looks at her husband and tk tsars flow
down her cheeks. She takes out her handkerchief and
nervously pulls it about as sk tries to control herself.
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